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is mine ; she is my Mariana! She, for whom I have longed all
the days of my life; she, who is still more to me than all the
women in this world ! Go in to her at least, and tell her that I
am here; that the man is here who linked to her his earliest
love, and all the happiness of his youth. Say that he will justify
himself, though he left her so unkindly; he will pray for pardon
of her ; and will grant her pardon, whatsoever she may have done-
to him; he will even make no pretensions farther, if he may but
see her, if he may hut see that she is living and in happiness."
Philina shook her head, and said: " Speak low! Do not be-
tray us ! If the lady is indeed your friend, her feelings must be
spared; for she does not in the least suspect that you are here.
Quite a different sort of business brings her hither: and you
know well enough, one had rather see a spectre than a former
lover, at an inconvenient time. I will ask her, and prepare her;
we will then consider what is farther to be done. Tomorrow I
shall write you a note, saying when you are to come, or whether
you may come at all. Obey me punctually ; for I protest that,
witfiout her own and my consent, no eye shall see this lovely
creature. I shall keep my doors better bolted; and with axe and
crow you surely will not visit me."
Our -friend conjured her, Serlo begged of her; but all in vain:
they were obliged to yield, and leave the chamber and the house.
With what feelings Wilhelm passed the night is easy to con-
ceive. How slowly the hours of the day flowed on, while he sat
expecting a message from Philina, may also be imagined. Un-
happily he had to play that evening: such mental pain he had
never endured. The moment his part was done, he hastened to
Philina's house, without inquiring whether he had got her leave
or not. He found her doors bolted: and the people of the house
informed him that Mademoiselle had set out early in the morn-
ing, in company with a young officer; that she had talked about
returning shortly; but they had not believed her, she having paid
her debts, and taken everything along with her.
This intelligence drove WUhelm almost frantic. He hastened
to Laertes, that he might take measures for pursuing her, and,
cost what it would, for attaining certainty regarding her atten-
dant. Laertes, however, represented to Mm the imprudence of
such passion and credulity. "I dare wager, after all/' said he,
"that it is no one else but Friedrich. The boy is of a high
family, I kaoW; he is madly in love with Philina; it is likely he

